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Stout 


Alas,  I  am  a  heavy  child, 

A  very  heavy  one; 

I  can  not  do  the  fearftd  things 
That  other  boys  have  done. 

I  try  to  caper  on  the  green, 

I  try  to  skip  and  run, 

But  all  my  buttons  they  burst  off, 
And  leave  my  clothes  undone. 

It  is  a  very  wretched  thing 
To  be  so  fat  a  child, 

To  have  to  merely  sit  about, 

And  yet  to  feel  so  wild. 
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II 


Practising 


What’s  the  use  of  practising, 

For  little  boys  like  me? 

It  never  does  me  any  good, 

As  far  as  I  can  see. 

I  play  my  scales  both  up  and  down, 

I  make  my  fingers  sore, 

And  when  I’m  through  I  play  my  scales 
No  better  than  before. 
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Oh'children  on  ly  think  of  it, while  in  the  house  youglad-ly  sit, the 


rain  is  mak-ing  pret-ty  pools  A-round  your  left-out  gar-den  tools. 

mn 


rr\ 


Not  too  fast.  J.A.C. 


(*  M 

-*■  * 

> 

V 

Cf 

f  t/r  tr 

^  it 7.  jy  p'  -  A 

For  Careless  Children 


16 


To  •  mor  -  row,  when  the  sun  is  hot,  you*!!  look  a  -  bout  and  find  them  not._ 
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Slowly.  (J  =  9fi) 


J.  A.C. 


iVe  done  a  ver  -  y 


fright- ful  thing,  A  thing  too  bad  to  tell,  Ive  told  a  hor-rid.  hor-rid  lie, And  now  1  don’t  feel 


/•  v\,  fa  J  ' »  r  i — 

— L# - - - - - 

#  " 

J 

r 

j  j  >  j 

j-j 

j  j  ;  j. 

ll 


well. 


r=r 


1  took  a  pas-ty  from  a  shelf,  I  ate  it  all  a  - 

„  1  t 
ji  ¥  >  i  ,J»  -  ^ 


¥  <r  r 


lone, 


M 


19 


VI 


A  Wicked  Child 
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VII 


Spring 

I  wander  far  and  unrestrained, 

Myself  set  free,  my  fields  regained, 
When  in  the  spring  the  south  winds  sing, 
And  I  by  birds  am  entertained. 
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IX 

Good  Ellen 

Oh,  little  Ellen  never  did 
A  naughty  thing  all  day, 

She  never  said  an  ugly  word 
To  sisters  at  their  play. 

And  when,  alas!  these  little  ones 
(Far  worse  than  many  boys) 

Came  running  up  to  push  her  down 
With  horrid  shouts  and  noise, 

This  lovely  child  rose  up  again, 

And  said,  with  mild  surprise, 

‘Oh,  children,  you  should  never  let 
Your  angry  passions  rise.” 
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Not  too  fast-.  ( J  =  72) 


J.A.C. 


Kv-  i'.fi 


t? 


P 


nr 


w 


f  r 


When  I  hear  the  blare  of  trurn  -  pet(  When  I 


CT 


i 


-h- 


r 


31 


32 


XI 

Vanity 


J.  A  C. 


When  *1  walk  out  on 


eve  -  nings  of  the  sum  -  mer  days. 
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My  nature  it  is  very  wild, 

I  am  a  little  sinful  child, 

I  know  that  I  must  better  be, 

And  live  by  Faith  and  Chanty. 

But,  oh!  to  live  by  these  alone, 

I  must  wait  until  I’m  grown. 

I’m  not  important  now  at  all, 

Nor  yet  shall  be  till  I’ve  grown  tall 


35 


XII 


Humility 


36 


J  A.  C. 

Loud  and  manfully 


r  *  *  ,  . 

When 

I’n 

a 

big  man  then  1*11 

bu 

y  me 

a  gt 

n,  An 

1  a 

/  ^  n - 0 - - • - J - 

i  j  t= — 

€' 

/ 

■  # 

°^Z 

• 

70 

m 

H 

-# 

= 

39 


V- 


40 


XIV 


41 


42 


4  i 


44 


o 


J  i  J '  J Ji  J 


things  for  tea,  Set  out  up- 


pleasant  ta-ble,  Towards  the  9wing  out  io  the  sun, And  have  to  swing  and  not  be 

Cs 


ble  Once  to  stop  un  -  til  too  late.  They 


m 


H 


WiW 


s-s 


W 


m 


£ 


rf-j  -n 

1=4= 

j  |-  J  r 

j-.,  ,'J 

rJ  ~  1 " ;  "J" 

h^-f4-r 

_ M  _ m _ 

i- J - * - 

* - - ....  m _ 

- J — w - 

m  J  J - L 

- m - 9- 

't  4  -J 

-Usl - J - 

nev-er  seem  to  stop  and  think  How  hun-gry  lit  -  tie  boys  can  get,  And  while  they  talk  and  eat  and  drink,  I  have  to  swing  and  swing  and  swing.  My 


stomach  awful  empty?  too!  Oh!  what  a  waste  of  af- ter- noon,  When  there  are  nicer  things  to  do! 
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When  the  Night  Comes 


J  A.  C. 
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